'SOME LETTERS OF
I should especially like to have criticism as to proportion; I find this the most difficult matter to gauge and adjust. In general, I realize that the Anglo-Saxon chapter and the chapter on the drama before Shakespeare are both too long. I think I can cut them down some in rewriting.
I am convinced by the part I have done that we must make a great effort to keep the thing simple and broad. To do this without falling into the stick-candy style is hard; I realize that in many places I have been narrow and mixed, in my struggles to convey some little nutriment of fact in the kissing-comfits of generalization.
«         ••••••••
As you will see by the postmark I have fled Beacon Hill and set up my everlasting rest by the sea. This little fishing village is a bewitching place, and the country about, to the extremest tip of Cape Ann, is as good as Brittany. . . .
As ever yours,
W. V. M.u can easily decipher enough to afford grounds for a curse-out,
